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to be deciphered. They do not, as a rule, possess as much
interest as the Assyrian inscriptions; and are usually to
the effect that " I, Menuas son of Ishpuinis, set up this
stone, and invoke the Curse of Cowdray upon the man who
throws it down/' Menuas, and his son Argistis, were the
two most powerful monarchs who occupied the throne of
Dhuspas; and their reigns (B.C. 820 to 760 or thereabouts)
coincided with a period of decadence in the rival power of
Assyria. But in 735 B.C. the Empire of Urartu succumbed
before Tiglath Pileser II; though their then king, Sharduris
II, was able to make good his defence of this unconquerable
citadel.
The plateau of Van is at present the home of the Armenian
race; but it is very doubtful whether these have any
connexion with the aboriginal Khaldian inhabitants. Their
own traditions absolutely contradict the theory; but their
modern national writers are apt to claim such descent, now
that European scientists have made out the meaning of
the inscriptions. Whatever their blood may be, there the
Armenians are now; but it is one of the features of that
most tangled problem, the Armenian question, that members
of the race are never more than a minority, wherever they
are found.
Men of that nationality exist everywhere; and no
" shadrach " in a blast furnace refuses more obstinately
to melt and become assimilated to the rest of the iron ore,
than they refuse to assimilate themselves to their neighbours.
They are found elsewhere only in colonies ; but even .in
this their original home, massacre, oppression, and the
deliberate planting of counter-balancing colonies of Kurds
in villages whence the original owners have been expelled,
has reduced them to something less than half the present
population.
As a people there are few who have a good word for
them. They are said to be cowardly and treacherous ; to
be mere money-grubbers, and so on ad nauseam. The
charges vary; but all agree that the objects of them are
objectionable somehow. They seem, in fact, to be a sort of
Dr. Fell of nationalities; for every one dislikes them, though.